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so situated in life as to command much means or influence, is longing to have her brother relieved, if he can be, from further imprisonment.
Having disinterestedly made some effort to save his life after his condemnation, it is supposed by his sister that I can aid her again in obtaining his pardon. But having no public position, weight, or influence, I feel powerless. I am willing, however, to do all I can.
Mr. Pelton, during my absence from the country last spring, made a joint effort with Rev. Dr. Lothrop to this end, and had reached Baltimore, as I understand, on this errand when Mr. Lincoln was assassinated. Nothing has been done since. Dr. Lothrop is now absent in Europe.
Mr. Pelton and I have recently talked the matter over, we have thought of you. I have the impression that you alone can procure his pardon by the turning of your hand.
How much pleasure it would give me if you would do it, and finish what it cost you so much time, money, and loss of friendship and respect among the New Bedford merchants and whalers to effect, and still leave unfinished.
Mr. Haynes, the warden of the prison, thinks he ought to be pardoned for various reasons, and will say all that might be desirable if you required him to say anything.
Hereafter it may come right to serve you in some way; and I will do almost anything for you if you will now accomplish what neither of us could at first fully do. I ask this for his sister and in the name of Christ.
Yours truly, C. F. WINBLOW
From General Butler to C. F. Winslow
MY DBAB SIB: You will bear me witness that I used every exertion in behalf of Plummer. Such was my duty as counsel. I memorialized President Buchanan to save his life; that was my duty as Counsel, as my neglect so to do might have told against my client. But my duty has been done. If I were President, I would not pardon Plummer. Justly convicted, I should have executed him. I am glad his life is saved, but I would not let him out of prison, and I will not ask the President to do what I would not do myself.
Yours truly, B. F. BUTLER